n= Alen —— 


* 
C - g? * . 
4 * z a 
o 1 
4 0 « - 
5 . * 
: 
- = 
* * * © 
3 * 52 N 1 
L- . 34 
\ 1809 * - : ; 
: 5 
. *" \ 3 A 4 = 
4 — 


* - % ® = 


= . : 
S . : * 
= * = * 75 # * 1 = = 4 
(- = - — * . = 
ds > nb — 5 r - | | 
. as w = Py - , » V & — 
9 „ Þ - - _ * U K — = oy 
- = ? 7 - - * * © 
- = \ — PP» 2 4 - J p © L 
_— 5 > 
5 e 
* a 82 1 k * 4 
— A " 5 18 Y 4 
— 8 We... 
„ 1 = _ « * - © 
* : g 2 2 ” 36 3 - \ 
"4 F * 27 * . — py — e : * = __ 
- 8 IV = 
. - . 4 1 
. * . © 
COMEDY, 5 N : | 
3 Za , C 
J 1 2 a > . 
— 4 : 4 * 1 . 2. _ l "— : . 
- 
— he - . „ _s C 
. 2. - 1 — l 0 4 = < »* 
l * 5 ”y * = « _ 
b = * - 7 8 4 A U N. * KO +> © 9 2 1 1 
* 2. p , ES © 5 
Þ — 1 
\ 8 ns Wo T5 , 
- : - = = 9 9 : ” 
—_— * 6 : . — 1 4 0 


855 
| ron A. erzbon, 14, RATCLIr po an re 158 


* 
NS 


r u, UERNITACE-BEIDOB,.. . 
2 


” 8 Th 44 4 * * n .. E 1 
Fs + % Pace 1 eln . 
ow . — IS OY * > 


a. S » & | Lad 2 I 


Juſt publiſhed, The Wookes World 


* 


Dramatis Pergonae. 


* 
— 
- 


* 


ME N. 


Car TAIx Syake - Maſter of a veſſel lying in the \ 
| | river x 
WIII Wrniry - Mate of ditto 
.. Tromas FREE. Doctor 
Muryny O'Facan Doctor's Mate 
Pzrtr Pirsg- HBoatſwain 
Jo CursssL Carpenter 
fr, WuisTLE - ) 
„ a 
1 mY Sailors | 
- Jack RaTLIN - +» \ 
\ *SQuiRE CATESBY- A country gentleman 
'SQUIRE HAD -A citizen and father to Kitty 
Joszyn Cars - Coulin to Squire Cateſlby 
. Bos Bivree .- A clowwa n 


r I 
7 4? Boe, D . 
— D - 


* IF SIA 
| res { 7 IGG 31 -£ 8 
 Kirry < + \\ Pate Squire Hard, and 
ee with Dr. Free — 
Berry A ſervant | | 
Marr Ditto 
r 7-7; | 
Sus Sailors wives 
Mott — — g N | 
Mas. Copwes <- A landlady 
Mak, SZLITISEUu . Ditto 


, 


- 
wi - * * 


” _—  +——— —⅛; ——_—_— ORD. 
— 


* 


a a: a a + ba 8 aus 


4 


THE e 
GUINEA OUTFIT; 
| OR, THE 


SAILOR'S FAREWELL. 


———— 

' ACT I. | SCENE I. 
SCENE, Liverroot ExcHANnCEs. 

Enter Captain and Whiff. 


| _ CarrTaAins,. i 
ELL, pox take all whores, players, and pub- 
lic houſes; eight days has the ſnow been in 
the river, with the wind north - caſt, and not a 
man to be got. e 
. Wairz, From five o' clock this morning have I. 
been in ſearch of people, and have had pretty good 
ſucceſs. Let me les, in Populary-wient, engaged 'L 


— 


two ſtout fellows at Mrs. Cobweb's; made other 

three drunk; left orders with my landlady to keep 

them ſo at my expence; gave a new married wits 

4 guinea and a glaſs of gin to perſuade her huſband. 0 
to go to ſea. oF, Ie 


* a 
1 
. 


1 


A 2 
2 4 * 1 AM 


1 


Car, Well, come, Mr. Whif, you ve made a 
good day's work of it: you mull put freſh baits to 
your hooks, and have a ſecond caſt, We ſhall 
want half a dozen landmen ; they, you know, may 
be cafily hooked: you may ſhip me let me ſee, at 
leaſt eight boatſwains, four ſupercargaes, and as 
many mates as can be perfuaded to exchange fix. 
months winter to twelve months ſummer. There 
are, I hear, two boarders at the French-horn, jult 
come from the Straights; but, you are to oblerve, 
they are both married but I ſhall ſay no more, 
I queſtion not your ability, In gaining the conſent 
of their wives, remember the grand provocative, 
flip; ply them well with flip and fair promiles, 
Shew a tar the bottle, glaſs, and. ſalt water, and he 
immediately becomes amphibious, I'll fee you 
again this evening, till when make good uſe of your 
time. .[Exeunt Captain and Whiff. 


_ 


A Public Houſe. Two Sailors, Witt, Tow ; 
MoLLy and NELLY, 0 


l WIII ſings. 
From a tedious long g voyage I'm returned once more, 
And have my dear Nelly in view; 
I've weather d all ftorws; and am juſt comè on ſhore 
'To partake of ſome pleaſure with you. 
What, Þ 9 Pve been abſent a twelvemonth, wy 
ear 
To my charmer I've ever * true; 
I ſcorn, in your abſence, e'er wildly to ſteer, 
For my joys are all center'd in you, 
Since abſent I've been, many girls have I "Ep 
Who into my open arms flew ; 
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Girls, blooming in youth, and ſcarcely ſixteen, 
But, by Jove, I had not forgot you. 

Till dofely attack'd by a tight rigged laſs, 
(By Neptune, dear Nell, it is true,) 

I gave her a kiſs, nor thought it amiſs, . © 
Until I bethought me of you. | 

e NEIL. 

Since you've been abſent from theſe arms, 

Beaux have attack'd me in {warms, 
In hopes to gain their will; 

But never ſhall, while I have life, 

With all their arts. o'ercome the wife 


! of gallant ſailor Will, 


WII. Wife, aye, dam'me, Nell, thou art my 


"16 


wife, my life, my ſheet anchor, my buy and buoy. - 


rope, my ſheet cable. Why, if thou aidſt not 


bring me up, I ſhould' founder on the rocks of 
New-flreet,. or run aboard ſome of the veflels in 


Popalary-wient, | 
Enter Wuipr; ſings. 
When firſt I did my Nelly ſee, 
- I view'd her lovely frame; - 
A ſpark of love juſt roſe in me, * 
Which kindled to a flame, 
F'er fince which bleſt and happy hour 
I feel the pleaſing (mart; 9 
Nor do I bluſh tv own the pow'r, 
Dear Nell has o'er my heart, 


| 


Ns LL. A charming voice! 
Mork. A very handſome man! 


— —— —- ——ẽ— — — 


a : (* 6 : ) 
Wurrr. Your ſervant, ladies, I beg your par- 
don for this-intrufion ; I really did not ſee you. 


Your ſervant gentlemen. [To the Sailors. 


N ELI. Sir, we don't look on it as an intruſion, 


but rather a compliment io be favor'd with a ſong 


trom ſuch a piofictemt in muſic, 
Wir. Ladies, you are pleaſed to pay me a 


compliment that is not due to a perſon who has ſo 


haf. a voice. a ; 7 


W1iLt. Hoarſe it is the better ſor being hoarſe; 


the e's my meſſmate Tom there, has as hoarſe a 
voice as e*cr a boailwain's mate in the navy, —and 


he fings a good ſong, 


Wurrr. Ladies,-will you drink a glaſs of wine? 


Won x, No, Sir, we/are much obliged to you, 

Wuiry. Would you drirk any thingelſe? Gen- 
tlemen, you are perhaps better acquainted with 
the taſte of the ladies than l. How do you think 
a little flip would anſwer? Th 

WIII. Why, Sir, in my opinion, a little flip 
would/be more a.,recable than any other tiq or; ſor 


We, who uſe the Straights, ar cſoyed wich drink- 


ing wine, I had a meſſ e nate, d'ye ſee, Sir, too 
it into his head to go a privateering by land, and 
brought too a nobleman, uncaſed him, «ndtook all 
his valuable rigging from him; and dreſſing him- 
flelf in the nobleman's clothes, away he fleers to a 
bagnio, drinks wine tiil he was fo crank, he could 
not carry ſail; and before he could clear the coaſt, 
he was taken, and condemn'd for fighting under 
falſe colours. I remember his dying ſpeech very 


welt; — Wil (he called me as he went up. the. 


; ſhrouds to be ſwung off the yard arm) never 
drink any wine, eſpecially when you're in chaſe.— 
I ſhall never forget him when I handed a good cann 


* 


— 


\ 


„ 


r- of flip to him: — Aye, ſays he, had I drunk ſuch 
u. ſtuff as this I ſhould have failed on my own bottom 
'Ss many cruiſes yet, I never ſaw a fellow behave ſo ; 
ng in my life==-he never {poke another word, only 
18 called the hangman a ſon of a bitch for not provid- 
24 ing him with a better top rope. 
a \ Wulrr. Poor fellow! I ſaw juſt ſuch another 
o inſtanee on board our ſhip, when we, went in f 
| lea ch of the Matſhal Belle Iſle. A poor fellow - mY 
13: got on ſhore at Carrickfergus, and ſo he 
a WIII. He was hanged, eh? Poor fellow! were 
d you on board the Belliſle 7 2 

WHr1ry, O yes, and was very well beloved by 
? ( Monſieur Thurot's lady, After he had buarded 
1. her, and Thurot was kiſled, I went down, and ſaw - \ 
1 the young lad» almoſt dead on the cabin ſheets for | 
h fear; I brought her to herielf, She ſhewed me all 
K ſhe was worth on board, infiltea on my accepting 

a gold watch, Which I did, together with ſome very . _ 

p neat ſilk mittens— If I miſtake not, Mis. 'Selfiſh * 
r has a couple of pairs of them in her cuſtody; which, | 
— 1 if theſe ladies will accept of, they are at their 
Y dervice. 3 . | 2 
d » Womev. Sir, we give you thanks, and wiſh we 
had it in our power to return your kindneſs in a 


-ſuitable manner. | | 
Wire, Ladies, there is no need for apologies, 
I think it my duty to vblige the ladies, eſpecially 
if they belong to a brother ſailor; I was always a 
ſeaman's friend, and ever ſhall as far a lies in my 
ower. I was brought up at ſea, and at this time, 
elong to as fine a veſſel as ever carried canvas, I 
ſhould have failed a week ago, only I can't get 
officers to pleaſe me: I have ſhipped all my people 
theſe ten days, and as they are all good men, 1 


S  W% rer 


— 


— 


| | -8*) 
hive no notion ef their-being commanded by cane 
officers. - No, no, my maies Mail both of them 
be men thet have humanity in them. 


NE II. There's an honeſt man; I wiſh you could 


get ſuch a Captain, 

Mort. b' with I were A man, and underſtood 
how to ſail a ſhip. | 

WAIT. Nay, ladies, your delicacy would not 
bear the hardſhips that we tas cope with t—a 
needle looks better in a lady's hand than a mariin 
ſpike, and a thread than a ſeven inch hawſer:—no, 
no, 'tis men that are defigned for ſuch employ. 
ments, and *tis men I want, What do you ſay, 
gentlemen? I imagine you cen either of you handle 
a quadrant, and if you can't, there is a boat{wain's 
or a gunner's birth vacant, —But dr nk, gentlemen, 
if we are not ſhipmates, we can drink together. 


Ladies, I beg your pardons, I had almoſt forgot my 


promiſe. Mrs, Selfiſh, will You bring the ladies 
mittens here, that I defired yuu to take care of, 


Enter Mrs, SeLrtow, 
 SeLr158, Here they a e, fir, my daughter has 
takena particular fancy to a pair of them; if they are 
to be diſ;.oſed of, I would gladly have a pair for her. 
Wurrr. They belong io the ſe ladies; but could 


1 oblige miſs in another point, I would gladly do it: 


(gives them the mittens) there, ladies, 1 wiſh oy 
vere more valuable for your ſakes, 
Mor r. Sir, I am much obliged to you, 0 the 
dear Captain) I Aſide. 
Neri, Thank you, fir, I heartily thank you, fir, 


O the charming creature! bleſs me, how broad he 


is over the ſhoulders) .* *[ Aſide to Moll, 


WIIX. Well, fir, if you are not provided with a 


* 
, Fr 
has 8 


15 8 
boatſwain, I ſhall go. if I can terſuade Tom here 
to go. What does my Nelly lay? | 


- 
/ 


NztLy, Who, can refuſe ſo good an offer? 
| The captain he does nobly proffer. | 
Witt, Well, ſince wy Nelly tells me ſo. 2 
It is determin'd then to go. 


Tow. I am ſorry to part with an old ſhip- mate, 
but, dam'me if I an't loather to leave my Moll—- 
Though what do you ſay, Molly ? 
 Whauirre. Come, Mrs, Molly, give your conſem 
for your huſband to be made an officer of, — Il en- 


ſure his coming back ſound wind and limb. 


Mort. I would not have him go againſt his wil; 
but, if you get his conſent you ſhall have mine. 


Witt, How now, my friend Tom, what makes 
thee ſo dul? | 
Leave off all this whining, and be not a fool; 
Forget theſe*pretences of ittaving with wenches; 
'Tis far worſe than leading the life of a dog: 
Be not melancholy, nor think more of molly, 
But waſh out her remembrance with life-giving . 


grog. ; 


Wurre, That's nobly done, brother Will; come 
let's take the other (drink. Ladies, both your. 
healths—Come, brothers, here's ſucceſs to the voy- 
age;—but I fhall not perſuade you any way: no, 
dam'me, it ſhall never be ſaid of Will. Whiff, that 
he ca:led uneafineſs between man and his wife; ſo 
once ag«in, ladies, here's your health. [ drinks, 

See 


if | NI 


0 10 5 : 


Nett. He's a fine man, is not he? He's very 
ſenſible and good natured, [Afide to Moll. 
Mort. Ay. if all the Guinea captains were of fo } 1 
ſweet a temper, th y woulg not want men to go 
with them — See what a pretty eye be has. 
Wuirr. Well, brother, ät you'll not ſhip with me, 
let me give you a little advice. You've not been 
long at home; the preſs in this place is very hot; 
and, to convince you that I abhorflattery, and am 
your friend and well wiſher, pleaſe to accept of 
this protection: call yourſelf William Whiff, ſhew 
the preſs-maſter this paper, and bid them defiance. 
Mor. (Running and tak ing him by the hand) 
O generous captain! he ſhall go. How can you 
deny ſo good a gentleman? ?; js 
Tou. Well, Sir, I'm reſolved to go with you, if 
you were bound to Strombolo, and laden with 
gunpowder. F * 
Wuirr. That's ſpoke Lke an admiral : come, then * 
ladies, you'll accompany us to our rendezvous; for 


I keep open houle for all comers ang goers, q 


1 


ö | Sings, 


- Let the timorous ſoul live in quiet at home, 
While we, Sons of Neptune, at liberty roam; 

lis honar ang wealth that we tars do purſue, 
And the good of our awners is all we've in view: 
Then Abe my brave lads, now with one accord, 
Ang follow, follow, &c. each other on board. 


5 al 
SCENE boon A Tavern, 
Enter Captain SuaRY; difcovers . ilorz, with each 
| a girl, drinking, 


Carr. Servant, gendlenjen ladies, your moſt 
obe :1ent. 
SA1LOKs, Servant, Si, ſervants 


[T om Bowling drioke. | 


\ 


Tone: Come, Molly, my dear, here's luck, and 


fortune; thou'rt a tight wench enough, only th. ah 
carri-s ſuch a tor't weather helm, 3 
ing thee out of the wind. 

Carr. Why, brother, you 2 take in ber 
head ſails too often. 


Tow. I never take in ary fail at alle-oply now + 


and then ſhe's fo .Uamn'd crank I'm obliged to 
heave her too under bare poles—but Come, Moll, 


_ drink and be in good humour. 


Mot. No, 141 drink none of your traſh, I aſſœed 


for a little punch; but you, to be Lure, mult drink. 


rum and Water. 


Tou, Grog, Moll, grog—the liquor of life, and | 


the ſoul of a faitor, 

Carr. Some punch, ho! Grog is a wholeſome 
drink, I muſt own; but the ladies have a different 
opinion of 'tquors to we men - I dare vouch for 
this lady, that ſhe would prefer a diſh of chocolate 
before a tankard of rum and water. 


Enter Land'ady, with 7 tankard of GY 
Lax DIA Dy. Capt. Sharp, your fervant—! watit= 


ed to {cc * heard You op you Wa a door; 
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I have a boarder hang: a very likely man, juſt come 


from Ireland, would recommend him to von, and 
expect him to tea this evening, 


Carr, Well, well, J ſhall lay to tea, and wait 


on the gentleman; Ladies and gent emen, I hope 
you'll. favor me with your company. 


Joe Jins. Aye, we'll be a cann with you; with , 


all our hearts but as for t-a, I'm no tea man. 


Carr. Well, gentlemen, as I am 'by myſelf, 1 
hope youll permit theſe lad es 10 take a diſh or t 


along with me; and if you'll accompany them, you 
ſhall be welcome. In the mean time, ladies, your 
realths—Gentlemen..yours—punch is a fine liquor 
indeed very palatable ; in's ladies fiquor— Why 
the Empreſs of Ruſſia drinks nothing elſe. ; 


Mori. Why yes, I told, him, Ao, but he wou d 


not be adviſed by me. . 


Carr. Well, never mind it Molly; rum and ſu- 


gar are two great preſet vatives; but then a little 
ac d or ſouring makes an addition to its flavor. 
tom, Souring, give her no OY ſhe's ſour 
enouyh already, 
Jos IEE. Come, come, meſſmate, don't be fo 


rough with ner: the belt veſſel in the navy may 


| become leaky if ſhe's carried too hard upon. 
Mort. Aye, a barbarous creature, he does all he 
can to put upon me. 


Tow. Yes, but you take care to behave like a ca- 


mel —and 115 down when you are, he vy loaden. 


Soker. O fic, Mr. Bowlin, ud not have 


thought it of you. |; 
Carr, Come, ladies, make yourſclv's nl, the 


gentleman only jakes with you, I dare ay. — Geo. 


| Uemen, come, what do you favto a ſong, 


Msxs, . O lack a 25 aye, a 10 g -lor | 


1 A 


*( 18 ) 
as Mr, Shiekſpur lays, muſic has charms. to > oth 
the ſava:e bear, 

SALLY. O la, that's true; Mrs. Cobweb dig you 
ever read, how that the firſt fidler that ever was in 
the world, made the very ſtones t6 dance, 

Mas. Conwns, O d- ar me, yes ſure, why o'd 
lame Giles, the fidler, that attends m my voule, re. 
members kim very well. | 

Jacx RatLiN, Come, come, mother Cohweh; 
make us another can, wha' ſign fes breeze ir we | 
don't, Carry fail to it, . r wall you give 
us a bit of a touch) 

Carr. Aye, by all means; tome, ladies, drinks 
zoſe it's almoſt tez-time, and not fini{t'd tris tan- 
kard ; come, ladies, here's my ſervice to you. Gen- 
tlemen, your dealths. [drinks] No, ladies and 
gentlemen, drink round, and then we'll have a 
long, 

; Jos Jins. Com: Sir, here's luck to you; ladies, 
your healths, Suſie, here's ſacceſs to thee, my girl; 
th ou'll be lying in a god harbour, when l'm beat- 


- ing to windward. Be adviſed, Sulie, and don't 


drive from thy moorings, till I'm within hal of 
, thee; for ia me, Sue, thou ſhalt. always find a 
good pilot, | 

Sus. Mhy. my Joe, are you going fo ſoon to ſea p 

Joe. Going, aye, the firſt offer. 

Carr. Thea I'm your man, you ſhalt wk as 
good encouragement from me, as from any petfon 
in the river. ; 0c) 

Jos. What ſhip, Sr, and where bined top 

Carr. No ſhip, Sin. but as fine à ſnow as ever 
ſwam the ſeas, and bound to the healthieſt part of 


the coaſt ; the v-yage will be but D but he 
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part of America. 
Tost. Guinea is 2 bad place to go to: and the 
1 7 uſage, I've heard, is worle than the place itſelf, 
Carr. Na, gentlemen, it is not the place, but the 
name of the place that is bad Why now, gentle» 


a brother failor, here's peritaps another captain 


he hears my name mentioned in public company, 
he tells them, aye, ſays he. 1 ſaw him drinking with 
a parcel of failors. Now I on'y wk yan, ladies 
ard gentlemen, what work= 1 am for making free 
with a brother tar—l was brought up a GTI 
- didnot get my bread by keeping thee hre. ſiſè abroad; 


low-lif'd fellow, for taking a pleaſure in promoting 


| him repeat the time he ever aff: onted Jack Sharp 
| Lack Sharp. gentlemen, aye, that's'my name; 'm 
% none of your Mr, pot your Captain; call ine Jak 


Sharp, and a feaman, and dam'me if I want any \ 


other. name. I'm the fame thing fea or aſhore. | 
Mork. God bleſs hith, he's a vet y free good- na. 
p tured man, 
SAt Tv. Ay? that he is, and ſieigs a fine forig=bleſs. 
him, he gave me a fuic of ribbahds the other day, 


arid did ſo tenze me, 1 wiſh 1 Hay die if | was not 


frightened ont of my wits; for my mother does not 
like him, and when ſhe came in, 1'g my cap of, 
and was Wringing wet with Wes t. 

Jer Js. Well, Sir, fores ſhillings is eiveh— 
Now l ſuppoſe you'll give the lame; if lo be vou. 
will, do you we'lt I five go with Lou, 


| | wages: will be higher than what is given to any | 


men, becauf- I'm drinking and making merry with 


comes, who calls me a low.lif'd fellow; and if” 


W | no, and dam'me ſhew me the man that fays 1 ath 1 


the intereſt of an honeſt ſ-aman, and I'll make 


| 
| 


| 


. 1 
Sun lings 


O, my detr, my lovely Joe, 

Will you from your Sukey-go; 

Will you leave your conſtant 'Due— 
Stay at home, my Joey, do. 1 


Joe. 


| Deareſt Suſie, pray be eaſy, 
*Tis in vai far you to teaze me, 
Tho' abſent, Pn be true, 

To. my dear, my lovely Sue. 


Sor. 


Ah, Joey, you'd make me believe, 

Vou're conſtant while away; 
Can you Sukey ſo deceive, f 

Whea you with black girls play, © 


Joe. Va 


Be pacified, charming He, my dear, 
Be ealy my deareſt Sue, 

When no danger's near, there's nothing to fear 
Thy Joe will prove true. + tie 


Carr. Come, ladies, I promis'd to ſing a ſong; 
Mrs. Sukey, make yourſelf eaſy, for tears avail 
nothing—lt's as much impoſſible for a ſailo: to live 
on ſhore, as. it is for a lady of goool. fortune, to live 
on water gruel a fiſh gut ot water is nat halt ſo 


0 
refllefs—a maid of twenty-three not more uneaſy 


nor oe bf thirty more in deipair, 
Joe, But the ſong, Sir, the ſong, 


Car raix ſings, 


To baniſh all grief, and to paſs away care, = 
From inh.Þ.1d reflections refrain, , * 

Should trouble or care with our joys interfere, py 
Waſh them off with the juice of the caneg * 

Prey what made we tars with ſuch vigour to fight, 

And ſo many victories gain p | * 

What put all the Spaniards & Frenchmen to flight * 


But tars, and the juice of the cane ? mn. 
Had Madrid and Paris been joined i in one, f 
Or even was all France and Spain, ( 
Like Mortinique, ſtock'd with ſugor and rum, 
Britiſh (ars would it certainly gain. 
But garlick and ſoup, of their produce Song chi ef, 
Such living as Britons diſdain: 
We thought it much better to feaſt on roaſt beef, 
Waſh'd down with the Juice of the cane, 


SAILOR $ Chorus, 


But garlick and ſoup, of. their produce bog 
chief, &c, 
'  Huzza for beef and liberty. 


5 Enter Doc rox O' FE AN. 


Doctor. Huzza for potatoes ana beef, 


Mus. coswes. Come, Doctor, you've not been 
as god as your word; it's almolt four o'clock, 


Y —= 


EI 9h 

Here's Captain Sharp has heen wei ing for you- 
theie three hours—Caprain Sharp, this is the Doc- 
tor | told you of. we 

Car. Doctor, your moſt obedient, 

DocToR, Sir, your molt obſequions; * | 

Carr. Mis. Cobweb has been pleaſed to recom « 
mend you to me, as a perfon willing and quali fd 
to go ſurgeon to Africa, whick if yau are, Sir, I 
command as fine a veſſel as ever fail'd the ſeas, and 
ſfhall-do- all that lies in mv power to make things 
as agreeable to you as poſſible, 77 

Doc rox. O, as to that, Sir, things may be eaſily 
made agreeable to me, for lm pretty well acouſtom—- 
ed to the ſea. It is only five years ago I left Lim. 
erick ; there was'nimeteen of us on board, and every 
ſhout Thick of the ſhra, but myſelf and Daniel 
O' Dempſey, the ſhoe- builder's ſon in Youghal!. 
Carr. | luppoſe Mr. O' Dempley was the captam. 

Doc rox. Captain, Oh! who the devil made a 
ſg e · builderꝰs ſhon a captain; indeed be haiſtedi he 
wings of the ſhip, but devil a mote did he da, ont 


making his game of the poor fellow: that” ſtood at 


one end ot the ſhip, with a long pole im his hand 
to gu ide her; and every nom and then he would 
cry ſtatboard, ſteady, and fach gibbetiſb. as the 
devil bimſelf could not under ſtand. . 
Carr. What, had yon no captain then ? 
Doctor, No; Michael O'Connor and 1 hada 
long diſpute about it; but i thought it was not 
worth my notice to talk about it, ſho I led him take 
her. We were four daes on our paſſage, and had 
not ſo much as a pint of hiſkey on boards © 
Carr. You were badly off, indeed; Doctor. 
Mat. Conwee, e foul, after having 
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n [lived wat at 3 why, when my fon firſt went 
lc ſea, he could not endwe fat meat; -and the hard 


hearted Wretches would not ſo.mych- as let him 
have z litlle lean beef haſhed. up; nor a bit of toall- 


be. 6d cheeſe ;-nor nothing in the varlal word, 


Carr. Hard ulage, indeed. Mrs. Co web, (to, 


ys . Pray, Sir, wheie might you he b 0 1g/t, 
IV 
-> Doctor: Born, Sir; why [was 5 in Ball- 


toge, educated in Dublin ; brought up under the 
great Munro, in Edenburgh, was a pupil to the 


great: Boechsave, at Leyden a-tended Hunter's 


lectures, at ane andiravelled by Ms to 


Liv rpgol: 0 


Carr, Your name; Sir, if you plesteß 


Doc rox. My name, Siu, is Murphy TOY | 
Tesdy O Fegan, who; beat the White-boys, was 


my father; I am the ſeventh ſun of my father, and 


the one and · twentieth child my mother evet bore; 


I underſtand the articulation of the human frame; 


_ » mankind is made up of blood, bone, and griltle; a 


-womankind is made much in the ſame Tang 
they have more tongue, and deſs conſ.icnce than 


man. Im likewiſe acquainied with all the diſor- 
ders thaf attend the human body. In ft veis, always 


give dieuretick,; in fluxes,'s ringen te: in ſcorbu- 


ties, cathartics; in plathoric habits, phlebotomy; 
and to lathargic and lazy people, no. victuals or 
drink. Pray, captain, do you underſtand latin? 


Carre No, Sir, nor greek neither; ©: \d;; 
Doctor, Well, that's a misfortune—why, ſhur, 


85 the very laſt word I {aid was latin. Did you ever 
bear of the great Monroe in Edenburgh? 
Carr. I haved hear of him. wes never {aw the | 


| gentleman, DF nh 


— 


Y 


, . ˙·1i' ooo. ono 
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. Ty 3 
— aches Welt; Sir, then you muſt know that. | * 
went he and 1 were two old cronics together; and many _ 
hard a time would he cry, When we've been diſſecting a „ 
him 5 Oh! he would cry, were I not the _ 
tall. great Monroe, 1 could wifh to be Doctor OF n. 
1 Carr. Well, doctor, in a wrd, If you a e wil. 
(to N ling to go ſarzeon's mate, on board the Diipatch, 
St | | you ſhall meet with as | good encouragement. as is 
given out of thi or any other port. You're young 
all- and unacquainted with the coaſt of Africa, But as 


the I have an eſleem for gentlemen. of your country, 

the | and f nſible that'thers are in Ireland many delerd. 

er's ing brave men, I would willingly: employ you... 1 

to have already fhip'd a ſurgeon, a ve: y good tem- 

I per'd gentleman, anf am of en 1 ues.” h 

2 2 well together. + 

n. -  Doerok, By my ſhoul, captain, you talk as well | 
was 'f if you had been brought up in the. ſhitty of ROT 
and Dublin. K 
re; I Carr. . xdlatithe wks place, tho® not. 
ne; [as native but without further ceremony, Sir, if. 


— vou are willing to go, you ſhall Nr three: . 


” - ten (hi ling per mont. 
han Dee ron. Well, captain, give "me you hand- mL 
*. go with you. But prey, nears We-.meet ound, 
Ys | us we go to Guinea. 
u- Carr. Yes, yes, doRor, you ll ſee nd. 

3 _ © Docros, That's right—Mrs,. Cobweb, is dhe 
* tea pot on the fire ? f 

Mus. Conawss. Ves, ſure, the tea-pot has been 


ready this half hour, ih the back parlour. 

Carr, Welz dane, ladies. 3 < gaicmed, wall 

you walk into tea? * Woe 

Stoss. Nye, aye, come kev 5 £04 mother cob. 1 
3 * ww 12 ee | 1500 | 

4 ; hy | | LY = 30 xj 
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3 on Tendy; 

Will never know me, 1 ſhall Agog know cd 

' My ſiſter affrighted, i rom my lo 
And e nut know. poor 


95 20 * 
2 Datlar O Ne 


1 10 er Dau hame, which I 3 — 
If the blach moor negroes poor wor 


Three tails tomy wig l will: have, 1 declere, 


5 Aue at leaſt two fathom. II wear. 
g I- land af f in "WY ITY DIO ai = OF Cork, 


And chere will paſs-fer the great Duke of York, 


Avid wems be fare; to heighten the feenes, 
* en rabble One: a e 


wed father, to foe Ge mucb pelt 
word ſhail run, 


o ſee me ſo deeſt he will! damnably ſtare, 


| Hol tate to me in ial; and I won't underſtand, 
* rl e 3 warty I ot ms hand, 4 


PR 19 6b. x | er 11. | 3 4-8 
ser. A commedious Room. 
2 rer and MiG knen. 


— and ven yet be * 


by " 
» | 


don't bil, 


durphy : her ſon. 
| My old maſter, the berben tobe fare; will be ther 5 


CORY perſuaded, Sir, time may. ſofter. my 
her'd. | 


> , 


(mw). | 


. 


' , 


mines all things, and will doubilefs bring me back 
io your arms; and-perhaps in a ſituetjoo to make 
4 us both happy, regatdlels « of your father's diſplea. . 
H, eee 

| K1TTY.. Ah, fir! but what dange: and ads. 
ties may you mbet! Wich. that m 11 a period to 
all. our hopes and wiſhes, expoſed to the ſcorchiag 
. ſun, and open to the perivietous dew, or you may 
k, meet with temptations and forget your Kitty. 
Doc rox. Anh does mY, Kuty ſulx ett wy truth 
N and conſtancy ? forbid i i, heavens! 


| Ii. ſhe, and Faker peak, ſhall canttoul 
_ The inmoſt thoughts and wiſhes. of my: 1 
„ | Time ſhall not change, por abſence. der remove 


e 


EE £ 5 OE Kn Sings, 2 55 
Vour wath 1 don in yeſtion call, 9 


* But Oh! how can 1 bear $i 


AW Thus to, part with my life, my ab, 
| | 3 And not let tall a tear? — 


| Say, can the winter's" froſt and ws 
ie tothe primroſe (pave? 3 
eee | 

Na * can — an 


COPE» Doane Seen hee” * OR 


n To Aer me princroſes fade, n 
1 ys lummer ar bien 


Dicron; * my 4 time to. he kits ther.” i/ 


A lingle ot ot Oy. unbounded 17 e 15 
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25 gf 22 } ; x a 1 ; 4 9 
7 "us 13 anc true-hearted maid, an 
wt 5 When from her her true love . 


e Bur hen the cold ebnet is, o'er, 


* 


Aud ſummer the miſt doth expel, Ba 
The beauty returns to the flower, 
And 1 as ever doth \mell. - Fi ay 


8 FS 'SCENE v. . 
"Enter Ms. Hizp 40 Rrrrr. 7 4» 


15 D. Onan Fibel, Kin; I find I "mult keep a 

maſtiff dog about my houſe, or there 2 be no 
ſuch thing as living in ſaſety. 

eee 5 maſtiff dog. what means my; dear | 
papa! | | 

"6 F AA Mean huſly, why I wean to prevent 
chat dog of a doctor ſtealing my forward daughter, 
+ Kitty, I hope, Sir, yaur daughter's. cord & is 

- a ſufficient deſence for het perſons: wuhpur wine. 

. guarded by a maſtiff dog. 

Hen. Why aye, I bope ſo too, Kitt. But pray 

3 ties, in the name of fortune, wage has on COX» 
comb in him ſo bewiiching. ; 


Kirryt Well, papa, I hope yu will not be of. 


— 


M 2 3 tended if 1 PvE vou my opinion of Mr. Free. 


Harp. No, child, no ; but den t let ys _—_ 
differ, from 1 mine, 


- 
8 \ 


a 1 | "Ries, Sings.” 


1 £40 When my: mamma you firſt ” ee, 
3 5 1 : . TY it ee 2 


1 


a young lady chuſe with judgment. bY 
Kirrv. Well, papa, will you give your opinion 
of my judgment; I have placed my aſſections on 
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| Hand, No, Kit, nothy mother was u notable 


: % 


woman, 


55 Kerry. Then, Sir, I hope you'll me excuſe, | 


If Ichuſe for myſelf. 


— 
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Heap. Aye, aye, Kitt, but non ſo baſty either, 


you muſt not touch and take, I always like. to ſee © 


* 


8 


a young gentleman. I chuſe him young, becauſe 


wh differences in age often, cauſes inquietude in fami- 


lics—he's gevteel, «fable, and good temper'd. He 
has much of the ſcholar and gentleman in him; all 


which, adorned and poliſhed with the chriſtian, in 
in my opinion, makes him a compleat mam. 
Hab. I find thou has examined his clothes, but 
not his pockets--why, thou bas forgot the man 
point. He's young and genteel, affable and good- 

- natured, but no money -] does thou hear me, 
Kitt; his gentility muſt be kept up; or his affabi- . 
lity and good temper will ſour; and then, if he's 
a ſcho ar, he muſt have @ large library of books. 

But I think you ſaid he was much ota gentleman; —_» 
that's az much as, to fay,  he']l want a deal of ne 

_ - clothes;-.but thou ſhould not have faid he Wa a 

_  chriſtiay, for I'm ſure no chriflian would attem 
to run away with another man's daughter ; this is 
no hatch for thee, child== what, becauſe the puppy 
can talk over a little latin, 1 ſuppoſe, eis to ha, 
a wife and five hundred 2 year. no, no, PII bave | 
no ſuch matches, thou ſhall be married to *Squire. 

_ 1 Catefby — blood, there's: a men for you, has two 
hundred a year, Kitt, in land; andthree thouſand 

pounds in the Bank; and in his-priine too, only 
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oe” 4 N. Ms; | m 
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1 bis oh 7 5 fall. 0 
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Has. Pi wait an him dicetidy 1 40 Kim mas 
: N eee 
25 215 | 


"Ames Sings, 52 LA 


= 11 you A Ee RE 

2 A you-can the mountains remove: 5 9 3 
| 3 ue Ger, 0.8 
- - And deteſt the der man that l 5 


ee Wall abe e be, . 3 

Boch naue and rrsſan „ bY N 
ea ſan urges, papa to he 1000 
eee 


aa” 47 N * X 


Cs. 11 109 eatl Mb . 5 


3 es, Betty, 15 9 yu my 
ir . you ate altea acquain 72 * 
"7. ou. With DA if Free. 4 WIE "fe 
BY. 79 WET me, bote - poor Teul, he came | 
= t. and ſtrod fare the Joop two hours, bo. k 
44 h Vicht was a vexy cold nisht; n my, maſter: 
; took gotice of bim too, ; avd sen me go deſute him | 


a &* 


T7 


0 ſep in ovt of the rain bur hen Marty fit ijt 


W ee, ay; he l me ee Key- 


I - 
1 


757 J Se. 5 he 5 
$407 = to Sivan} bis b. g dog Nene rat & ber : 
and brought him in at the back gopr, but ny matter ] 
WW ppened the front door, and ets him at the _e 
| In ne foonerfaw 'the cur mate at him 
5 dut drew his ſword; and run it ques through him; 
[ 


To ang: Captain Konnel is playing” yery venigeance: - 
in | about 1 $4 
23 Well, well: to night he ſhall meet with 

wy i 7 hitter reception. Here, Betty,” rake this teffer - 
br. | - ant go to the Talbbt, deliver it f e nowone's _— | 
dt, but his; and wait for an anſwer. [Exit Betty, 


I' receive this-booby*oviſitfor 5 in order 
5 — ple ſe m father Weill, chi in @ tarè invention. 
| Let me ſe ee, will it admit of any alteration; [ready 


Sir, To. mo row triorning is my Father (as lam ia- 


formed by the heater of is} determine to carry, 

me to Squire Caleſby - fourteen miles from! tHis 

ac, and wh hat 1 intent ion the braver Will iw. 

| form yau.——A#-you'are” not acquainted! with rel 

I | feveral doors of our houſe, would ave you dif 
 giiſ=yourſelh, anch pals for Squire CiteſBy's.conli; 

and by enquiring if he's gone, which bs wilt dy 


| | \ five: ac en tiris evening vou wili I dare ay, mert 


" with a Vetter reception? than you did laſt nig. 


. double horſe' will be. neceſſary. Mind, anck forget! | 


not the Lancaſhire: dialect; nor take any * 


before my father of 
Cru 1 U ur bas. 


wo here 9 they moe; 50 flanery aſſiſt ine; - WAY”. 


— 


| | Eater Hard and 'Souts 87 


pars Kieiy, Kitty, here's: Squire lauer 


come to ſee thee. 


= deer Squrwechawhipant ing pt 3 
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NN 
„ ens 
Sein E. Aye, by the maſs am I, mils, and have 
been up to the knees "th? latch, 
55 Kirry. I'm very forry that Squire Cateſby 
ſhauld put himſelf to any trouble on my account, 
Seis. Nav,.mils; as to that it's no trouble at 
all; but you'll give us a kiſs, waint you, miſs Kitty? 
KirtTvy.- A polite,queſtion, indeed. Ade, 
| HARD. Come, come, Kitt, give the Squire a kiſs, | 
K rrx. [alide} | think if it's not worth coming 
for, *tis-ſcarce worth having. [Squire killes her. 
Sause. God blefs her little heart, hoo as a 
breath as ſwoet as a honey ſucklęe yo ll come and 
ſiee us to-morrow, waint you, Kitty; and your fa- 
ther“ Il come along with yu. „ N 
Kirrx. My father's will ſhall be obeyed, Si, 
(only in one point. Caſide] OE 
Sou. That's well ſpoke, Kitty; obey your 
',, Father, that your days may be long in the land, as 
| the catechis ſays - you have learn'd your catechis, 

| ?aint you? ß; e « * 

Hann Catechiſm, aye, this nine years; why, 

rooks, ſhecould ſay ber catechiſm eight years ſince. 4 

Sabi. Why that's ſomething like, there's one \ 
of my tenant's ſons has been at my houſe-theſe. 

- three years, and couſin Jhe can't get him 10 learn 
his:catechis, do what he will, and ]oe's as fine a 
ſcholar as any within thirty miles of us: I've heard 
that very young, man hold an argument with parſon 

 Goff—aqd I can tell you Goff's a ſcholar too— |}. 
27 Hax p. Aye, that may be, but you know there's 
none fo, good, but there's others as good - why | 
= there's my daughter, tho" I ſhould hot ſay it be- | 
fore her face, but yet I will ſay it, that there is 
not a wench in all Lancaſhire, that knows wore - 


- . , * 
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4 of the. world for her years, 
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-( 27 * 2 
| Sevi e. Aye, that I don't doubt, but vid | 
country we {ce we've an opportunity of many 
fights, as ſhe cau't'have in ton; there'll be hay- 


making coming on, in a'ſhort time=nowthere'lt 
de rare ſport at bay-making—zouns to ſee al the 


hds and wenThes about the town, rowling ma. 


L tumbling. 


Harp, Fine fpart G Kitt, thee ind 
I'll go and have a look at them So, do you. hear, 
Kitty, get all your clothes pack'd, up, and tell 
Betty to get me ſome clean. linen ready; for. we'lt 
ſet out · by day-Jight in the morning, | 
Krrry. Very wet IH provide- myſelf for the 
Journey. 
'SQUIRE; That's well aid again, Kitty talks 
rarely I proteſt come it's al moſt hve o'clock; give 
us another fmack of 9 pretty lips, and then PIP 


 _ (kiffes her) well, we all The * co · morrow.— 
| ſhar't we? . : A OLA 
Krery I hope not |  [afide, 


Ha. © yes, you "may ar upon our being 
with you to dinner at the furtheſt, 
Seins. Weil, I wo 'nt dine rl you." come—-. 
farewell, mifs Kitty. / x 
Kixrr. Then {you'll not dice theſe two PW 
afiges. 


& LIFT Exit Hard and” uirc. 


. Enter Birrr. 


* 


Kirrr. Did you gee the doctor ? | 
BETTx. Sce him, yes; but never did I ſee ** Vis 
another ſince the very hour Þ was born as ſoon-as T. 
gave him the letter, he tore it open ſo, eagerly to 
read abs never law 52 my days; then he * 3D 
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could not write an ner, by 
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F 
11 dare ſay, wat Uümes he call'd forthe er 
io pay him forthe bowl of punch he * drioking, 
and in the hurry, akin half a guinea inſtead of 
| fix-pence — He wes ſo yas be 1 acl roo that he 

met». tell you 

the he'd be hers e by fix © gh  andqþit.a failor 
longing to a hip he is going in, will be 1cady 
Vith a couple: f. hof ſes oe vwelve, at the upper 


5 en of guy ſtreet. 


. 


Kixxv. licould almoſt kiſs bee myſelf for by - 


880 news. 1 deſice, Betiy, you'll behave as ff 


Jou knew nothing of him, when he Lvames 3 i you 
Chance % laugh, br New any freadom 3 Fe talking to. 
Hitt, it may cauſe fu picion. 

gBtrrxy. Never fear it · miſs—1 1 be 25 mute 8 a 
7 but pray didnt you | ſee Squire Cateſhy ? 
a Kitty, Ves, ſure, and have been tormented. with 


bim an hour. In the fixft place, he told me“ he 
came to ſee me up to the knees ! in mud-in the 


n t place, he aſk a me if I bad leaxn!d oy cate- 


chilm; faid'L tatk'd. rarely; and bad a bieath as 
fweet as a honey. ſuckle that he's an honeſt man, 
I dop'tdoubt—-s for his riches, I am not, nor do l. 
de fire to be acquainie with but of this I'm ſen- 
ib! at he's better acquainted with hay maki 
W b Gas 1 85 72 Love. That he's 47 0. 
be my father than my huſband, and tha. 
Berrv. Say no more —that very inſtance has 


force enough im it, t eonvinice me of his inſuffici- 


youre But huſh, ſome.one.knocks-—It's the dodo 
almoſt ſue. 
e Now. mind, wy dear Betty, and don't 
betray, us. 
Barry. No, Lord: forbid I ould, ail Kin 
why it would be worſe n | 
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er, i H D opens . door; enter * Doftor dige 1 : 

* Ree 'as 8 Caefby! 5 Coutin. 2 * 

4  Ddcron, Your ſervant, Sir, what ende 1 
ben home yet 62. 

Harp. Squire Cateſby, 1 ſuppoſe, Sir==ves; he's: 5 

ly | | þ gone home an hour ago, W ould you pleaſe R 

er nin, Siz, and Ypend an hour or two or ſtay all nige, 

| it's too late nuw to ids fourteen miles. bo | 

* 'BeTty, What cloaths would you pleaſe 10 have 

af! put up for your journey to-morrow. |. 

2 Hab. 5 tell you what to put up; and ds 

o vou hear, twelve ane Ane; ales, 2 

"OY 25; and a cou of Buden Lifbon. 2 

a Docrox. Why, if Im not mitaken, you are 5 L ee 


| gentlen: an that's to come and ſtay with e Can 


i tefby, and that young wowan there, bs: 
„ ü a Har 9. Ves, dir, me amd m e, * 
_ | there in the moriing. Yours, not 778 

8 e Beity, tell Kitty to come mo Son f | 2 


* % * hall—what does the fit there by berſelf for.” Your: 
pame 1s Joſeph, 1 preſume, Sir; I heard: the Idee 
mention it; and at the fame time Was Pied 10% 

"= very mark Wy advantage, Nat 5 


— * — „ 
9 1 


8 F Enter Kir zv, | 


Hanks; This is the, Sir, come this way, my deat. 585 
* this is Squire Catefhy's couſin. . -. \ 
Doc rök. Ads fleſh; but well done James; come. 
kidewipspigpie; by the awng but couſn Catchy. | 8 9 
ofa has none fuch + bad notion ee i a. 
Serv. {to FEE, xd him, 8 85 
; * A atis 2 COT | 
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|  Doeron., 3 my little wen y zola, wh 


qu. re Cate ſby's leave, aud iet's have a bbſs. 0 


, ambrobkal nettar.- .-*, * 5 7 
Kirrty.. (ſerming to frown) 1 think you might 


us aſked me as-well as Mr. Cate ſby. 

Han bp, Come, come, Kitty, don't. be croſ:, I 
wiſh thou may never have 8 worle huſband than 
Mr. Joſeph there, 

e dare ſay. ! ſhall have as good 28 be. 

Doctor. Ay, and may hap no beter, c*cod, 

- Hagn, Aye: but if thou bad that flirt of a dor- 


tor now, how. fiiety thou had been ff with his 


ſchblarſhip, and his good tempet, and the pox 
* knows What—a fi rups take all loch puppies, | lay. 
(DoRerafide) OD! diaraction. 
Doc rox. Why! fuppoſe that was Miks's bwect- 
heart, that dizetor ? eh, Sur. | 
Harp, He Would have been, 1 believe; had he 
met with encogragement,” but 1 never ſaw bim 
linee I fat Jowler at him the other night, 
Doc rok. Did the cur bite him, 25 or did it 
but freeten him? _ 
Hand. Why, Sir, it would haye bit hi m, but 
the raſcal drew his (word, arid kill“, the pot thing. 
Doctor. O! beauty, beauty, how does thou 
" force me io be Hill. [#fide, 
Hax p. Is ſupper almoſt ready, Betty? 
BTT. Ves, Sir, it Waits on you in the back 
_ | 
Harp. Well, Kitty, do you keep Mr, Joſeph 
company, while I go and fee what Matiy has fur- 


_ riſhed us with for ſapper. Exit. 


. Doctor, OI n. charming creature, my. beaute- 
ous Kitty, what a diſguiſe am I in; trans ſormed 
in an hour from Thomas Free to Joe Cutldy. 


. 
1 


* 


* 31 . 7 
. The transformation is drofl enough 3 1 


5 fuppoſs, Mr. Joſeph; you have exchanged your late ; 0 


geon's da ng for a rake and a ſhovel. 
Doctor, 
mock me. | 
# \ 3 . e 
' ö 2 x Sings. — 
For 6 Aer exploit: are perform ' d, 
By ftratagems many ſtrong caſtles are ſtorm'd; 
But if woman, dear w: man, ſhall draw out the lan, 


He's; no ſoldier that won't make a breach if he can. 


Enter Berry, : 


Rer. Lord! hold your e I OY 1 5 


have been obliged to Trap rattleing the pew:et diſh- 

es about to keep my maſter from Lak you. He 

| 1 only in the back parlour, and. has feat for you to 

oper; and he deſires you, miſs, to ſhew maſter 
352750 the way in. | 


4  Kirry, Well, Sir, don't derogats from your pro- 


feſſion. Betty Sal let you know when opportyate 

, y ſuits for our eſcape. | . 

_ * Doctor. My dear lite, I am entirely at your 
diſpoſal; arid, as we ſhali not have an opportunity 


take this freedom (kiſſes her) before he has the 
mortification of being called Joſeph Cateſby, | . - 
__ _ Kirrxy, Cn a preay loud voice) Wel, . maſter 
Joſeph, wut 2 walk in N 


* 4 * 


Y, Pray thee, my deareſt,” don't 


of 5 ihienocutie wi each other, let Thomas Free 


2 . 


4 [ 
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I  - SCENE, A'Public Houſee. 
Enter Bos BTU, Tow BowLin, Witt, >, 
g 5 ® ; Mort, Na LL, Ec. | | I | ; 

+ _ "Bon Brürt Munk. — 75 

Mart. Come; come, maſter Robert, drink hear- 
a f * « \ | — 


5 Bos. Heartily! aye, by H Blood, will II- Wb y. 
1 had ne'er ſuch a taſte-1'this ward. Londs yore 
Kat, Maiſter, and I'll Tok at myſel ith” glaſs. 
(Mate gives him his hat- Bob looks in the gate, „ 
Ads fleſh, I am po more like Bob Bluff, than am ñ 
like my tacher's: maſtiff dog Lowſer. But pray, 
na-, what ſoart on a place i this Guinea? I have 1 
beard folks ſay it is a wickeder place than Lunnun. | 
and that every black moor has as many wives as he 
pleaſes : nay, I was told for certain, that th" kin, 
o'th" blacks had as many wenches as would fond 
iPih"cumpus of ſeven actes of graund; and, if it bo 
true, he muſt be a wacker e cod! WEST 


Mare. Why, maſtsr Robert, in Guinea you have 

Every thing you could wiſh for, It you wan m 
ney, Guinea is a place fot its reſidence; far where 
- do we get gold at, but at the gold coaſt? (Mate 
ſhewing a purſe of gold) See here, my boy, what 
Guei produces: guineas, moidores, piſtoles, and | 
. Aix-and-thirly ſhi ling pieces, you young rogue ou. 


XV 3, of 
7 "rt © 


— 


=" (8) | 
. Bos, Bleſs my heart; why but there's money 
enough to buy a farm;- but; I ſuppoſe, you've 
work'd hard enough for it, Mr. Captain 
Marte. Work, what in Guinea? —no, no, no- 
thing to do there, but to lay your head on the knee 
of a delicate ſoft wench, while ſhe plays with your 
hair; and when we've. got as much money as we 
want, away we go to Jamaica, and get mahogany 
to make cheſts to hold our money in; while rivers 
of rum, hills of ſugar, and cluſtersof limes, make 
drink for emperors. —who wou'dn't go to Guinear 
Bozz. Aye, who wou'd not go to Guinea. 
14 111. Indeed, captain, yo ve given a very good 
| T - character of the place. e 
| Bos. Aye, indeed has be, miſtreſs, and1'd have 
you go too; for there's juſtice Joice that lives cloſe 
| to my, father's,” has been there; and all the folks 
a bout us ſays, that he's worth as much as our barn | 
"i wou'd houd. ogy % N 
| 'NerLy. No, maſter Bluff, L would not go to 
purchaſe a ſum of twice the value. | 
| Bo. No=-why, I ſuppoſe youer afeard—Eh! 
I my little jilliver—blefſing on your red cheeks; 
they looken juſt like mellow pezches—let's have a 
ſmack at um. t - | goes to kiſs her. 
NeLiLiy. Stand off you calf you, or III flap your 
r Ws 
Bos, Aye, indeed miſtreſs, will you ſo p- B 
lady, yore as praud as if you was th' captain's wife; 
but haply L may be as praud as yalin time, . 
Wirx. Aye, my lad, that you may, never fear 
here, put on theſe trowlers and jacket, and never 
wind the. Ugo pute them on. 
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25 Ad zocke! what will our wenches fy. 

5 To ſee me in trowſers and jacket? 
Our Moll now as fure as the day, © 
Will make à moſt damnable racket, 

N Poor wench, I'm afraid'll run craz'd, 
RE And make a mol terrible pother; 
Butñ I think that1 ins to be prais d, A. 
ESRI For N her into a mother. | 


#7 


I 1» & 


SCENE. Had Houle, 


Enter Doron and Berry, 4 


pp " Doftor nge under Kitty's Window, 
Hark! the clock hath truck one, | 
Z< - li ime tobe gone;....: Fg 
5 . n on't _ wydear. 45 


A 120 Eirrr. 4 "a | * 
Wh a noiſe. you do make, 


My pa u' awake i a 77% 
125 eee, 3 


"XY J Burrr: Vliſa willhe down — i 


| C : 9. — * . 
N K. as 5 | Enter . ; 
1 Kirtr. Well, Mr, Free, Lec you are > refolved 
=o to be a ſecond Quixote ; but pray where is . 
1 - Rolinante 7 
| Docron, Waitivg wy for my Dulcinea, 
85 | Fi Pa 1 by - a ' 
bh 121 <8 - t | 25 5 z > 4% 
he , e | 


1778 * 33 * FD 
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Ever Jack Rat LIN, 0 


* $ 12 ” 1 * 4 
. 4 14 


" Jac CK Rariine The horſes; are at the upper as 
of the town, Sir. | 
Doc rox. This, my dear, is — —_ how do you . 

like his livery, jackets and. trowſ; RE, 
| K1TTY... Jackets and — 6 d wich rl * 

ty, in my opinion, is as becoming as blue and gold. 

Doc rox. That's very true, my deat, yet you fre __ 

What an averſion your father has to ſea-faring peo». 
ple. The other day he ſet the great dog at me, + 
when he heard that I follow'd: che ſea; but you ſee | 
how differently I was uſed laſt night under the oF”. 
title of Joſeph Cateſby ; but come, my dear, repeat - FF 
no old grievances; your father's obduracy is more 
than ſoftened by the affability and tender: e 


a tion of his 8 ee ON, 


Ain lob. 1 
(But come, my dear creature. lev batten away, ö 
Hark! the cock now A the » proach of the 
gs | 


KITTY, 


wen, Sine tis too late for to Ats wand 
Frogs ſhew me tlie 1 you wou'd have me to 8%, 


© [Ex-unt,. 
NI Keie 


9 
* 


| 


5 FE. | 
| SCENE, A Priſon. . 4 
| Enter Pzren Pirz and Jos Cu1ss2r, F 


\ 


. * 0 PI PE Sings,” t | L : ' | 
A priſon is alt the wide world, 
And the great turnkey is Dea; 


From bondage to bondage we're hurl'd, 
Until he deprives us of breath, 
The greateſt of kings is a ſhave, « . © 
Ill from death he receives his diſcharge ;/ 
Nis ſubjects take him to the grave, 
And then he's a pris'ner at large. 


" Come, come, Joe. don't let vour heart be at >| - 


down for two or three days foul wind—what the 
de vil, we that have ſtood fo many engagements to- 
_ gether, to be diſcouraged becauſe it is ebb-tide with 
our pockets; zounds man, never. fear, thou ſhall 
ſee me pipe all hands to quarters yet, with :nore vi- 
* gour than ever, meſimate, What do you think of 
ecing me cut off a fienchman's arm, and beat him d 
with the bloody end of it; why man, we ſhall not 
always be in priſon: no, dam'me, I'll gs to Guinea 
" rſt, and ſtay there till I'm as dry as à ſtockfiſh. 
Cnisss 1, Nay, nay, boatſwain Pipe, that would 
be worſe than being in priſon ; there's an old ac- 
quaintance of mine that's juſt come from Guinea, 
tells me that captain Pinch has made a large mor- 


tis hole in poor Will Wedge's head; and becauſe 


the poor fellow wes a little-vex'd, and call'd Pinch 
2 raſcal, he gouged his left eye out, and made the 
poor fellow take his turn at the helm, tho' he'd. 
loſt one of his top lights, - But here comes captain 


* 


| 1 
2 
e * 


— * — 
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f 1 


G2) Jp 
Sharp, 1 ſuppoſe, with failing orders from our 


[ . * 


Enter Caprain, 
; Carr. Well, my lads, Mis, Cobweb and 1 have 
agreed to releaſe you out of jail, provided you are 
i | { willing to go to Africa; I juſt want two officers, a a 
boatſwain and carpenter, _. WA; AN 
Pier. Why, Sir, | believe we ſhall anſwer. your 
purpoſe, Here's my old meſſmate, Chiſſel, is as 
good a carpenter as e er drove a wedge or bord an 
auger hole; and as for me, tho“ I'm poor Peter 
Pipe, and a priſor er, I've heen boatſwain and quar- 
ter maſter on board five of his majeſty's Chips: I 1 
> | © was boatſwain on board the Ramilies when ſhe was 
loſt I was fourteen hours and three q uartets in 
the water after ſhe ſtruck -I was blown up in the 
Prince George—run on ſhore at Martinique; in the 
Reaſonab'e—lI, was on board the Monmouth when 
ſhe took the Foudriant : that was one of the hardeſt 
engagements ever 1 ſaw; for do you ſee; Sir, our 
d doctor went down into the cockpit to take off my 
old meſſmate Tarbucket's leg, but as he was going 
io take it off, we received a chain ſhat between 
wind and water, which took off poor Tarbucket's 
head, Huck the doctor juſt under the fore foot, and 
ſtove his bows in. Before I heard the news, We 
had five foot water in ber haid; but as ſoon as 1 
pbheard, down I runs, whips up the fellows head, 
rams it into the hole, ſtops the leak, ſeis the chain 
pumps at work, and-frees her. By this time all 
our ſhot was done; and I, do you ſe-, unbethought 
me ot the door's inſtruments; for, as the doctor 
Was dead, what the devil buſineſs had we with ig. 


, 


1 


« \ 
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AY 


4 | KT FURY cc , 
| . (638 ) „ 

„ - Aruments?- ſo, a8 I ſaid, I -ram!d them in a lower 
decker that I Was quarter'd at, and ſent them to 
cut off legs and arms on board monſieur. This was 
the laſt ſhot we fired, for. ſhe immediately ſtruck. 
T ben Joe Chillel, here, ſet to work; Joe made 
lj _.  _ wooden legs for all the lame people, and poor 1 

Pledget dels d the wounded, | I have got my old g 


J  mefimate's will and pqwer in my pocket, 
The laſt WILL and "TESTAMENT of 
CITY oO +, Tarzucker, . 3 
I.,. Timothy Tarbucket, of the town of Liver- 
1 , in the county of Lancaſter, having been put ; > 
in mind of the fate of my old meſſmate, Sam Swab, 


| 

} 

| 

. who died aecidently by cutting his ow] chroat for 
1 the love of Jenny jelt; and as the beſt of pilots may : 
(and often do) founder on thoſe. beautiful rocks of x 

| ITE Venus, ſo am I warned by my old unfortunate ſhip- - 1 „ 
maate, Sam Swab, to draw out'the different courles v 
| 1 would have my friends and ſhipmates ſteer, while d 


the water of my memory is calm and {mo.th, and 17 
| while I am fteer'd by the rudder of reaſon, for fear t! 
that in ſome hard gale or other, my ſoul ſhould fly [| «@ 
- out of the bolt rope, or my body be.rak'd fore and | x; 

aft withb-llzts'of mercy, as daily are flying from * 

+ . . © apothecaries ſhops: I ſay, in caſe any of thele W 
things ſhould ſo happen, I diſpoſe of all my fails, * 
3 rigging, &c. as ſol os, via. Firſt of all, let my hull ſe 
8 or carcaſe be ſe wed uy in a good double hammock, ſe 
with fome ſtrong tar twine: let me have my old Je 
dutch cap, my ſtrong duck trowſers, and fear-no. w 
ta iyg jacket, that if I ſhould chance to meet with he 
any ſharks in my paſſage to the bottom, they may 0 
Fog nd me ſo Well lortified, as not to attempt boarding th 


rr 
1 * 


„ 
me. My rigging, conſiſting of, one great coat, two 
pair trowlers, and three ſhirts, I give and bequeath 
to my old meſſmate, Peter Pipe, inſiſting that he 
will take cate af them, eſpecially the ſhirts, as they 

are wriſſbanded by Nelly Nettle ; for. Which piece 


t of ſervice, I leave the ſaid Nelly Nettle my watch 
and buckles; and conſidering her as a leaky veſſel, -- 
neither Wind nor water tight, I Hkewiſe give her 


twenty-ſeven ſhillings in money, with my particu 
lar orders that ſhe goes along. fide the halk, and gets 
' hove down and ſcrubb'd. I like wiſe defire my 
meſſmate, Joe Jibb, to ſee theſe my laſt failing or- 
ders perform'd, and do for hi: trouble leave him 


my tobacco pouch, made out of the ſeal ſkin that 


he and I catch'd the laſt time we were in Greenland 
together; whatever elſe belongs to me, I do deſite 
that it may be difpoſed of at the maſt, and the mo- _ 

ney may buy rum for all hands to drink, fo that we 

may not part with dry lips. It is furthermore my 

will; that whoſoever ſews me up in my hammock, 

do not, as uſual, run the needle through my noſe, 

ſo that I may call all hands, without Inaffling, in 
the text world, ſhould there be occafion.” If the 


_ chaplain Will accept of a bottle of rum at my fine... 


ral, let him have it. But ſhould I receive a ſhot, 
between wind und water, or be tak'd fore and aft, 
which may hinder me failing any longer on my 
o bottom; it is my will that thoſe experimental 
{coundrals of doctors do not probe nor caulk up my | 
ſeams again. As ſoot as I'm launch'd over the fide, 
let all hands give three cheers, and let every well- - 
wiſher to poor Tarbucket, drink a pint of good 


ſtiff grog, to ſet up the rigging of their hearts, W ile | 


my old meſſmate, Peter Pipe, ſings, How little do 
the landmen know, in memory of his old ſhipmate; - 
| ko | ; | 23 67 
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eh 


Laien ſoldier, landman, or lubbard, ſhall break any 


of theſe my deſires, may they be at ſhort allowance 
in this world, and Wes Wn broken glaſs bottles 


in the next. PENS 


Dated onboard he Thad boioh Jan, ag; 1 | 


e Taxzvcrer, 


SCENE. 10 Houle 
| | Mates Hans and Marry, 


an Gone, do you ſay ? what time? which. 
way did they go? Betty, Betty, I fay, don't you 
know of this P—A' b_ 7 Wanne lee | 


708. Robin 1 


* — 


1 dba "Enter Ronin, TH 


"Row N, Here, Sir, here an't pleaſe your e 


'Hazp. Saddle Whitefice directly, and go to 


Squire Cateſby's. and let him know that his vil- | 
lain of a couſin had run. * with Kitty, and tell 


him 


Marrx. Dear me: Sir, it was no other than- the y 
doctor, 1'il aſſure you; for this morning when I got 
up, I found his: fuſtian frock that he had on laſt. 
night, with a book. in his pocket, and there was 


Thomas Free, doctor, writ in it; for I ſhew'd it to 
ames Thick, and he op 


"Pte your Oe" 


— theſe, 1 3 by the ſheet anchors bf the” 
Royal George, are my laſt ſailing orders; and if any 


ened it, and ſaid there was 
Greek word written it; ind ſee here n oy an 't 


1 
7 


—WV_—_ 


* * 


8 „ RANT 
tb. R and 6nds K iy letter——reads] 
To doftar Thomas Free—0 Lon? O Lord! this's 
ag s writing! 
Sir, 5 | 
1135 Tomorrow. moral my father is determingd 
to carry me to Squire Cateſby's.” 'r 
} I, Robin, bad my fowl cpirce tively. and 
s put ſeven muſket balls in it; far doyou hear, Robin, 
the villait had ſeven ſenſes, or he could not have - 
deen ſo cunning. Tre-ds) « With what intention - 4 
the 'bearer will 5515 orm 0. Betty. aye, it muſt X 
de Betty. Robin, the 5 e Nat. 
to [ ty, lock the partour door, 
% 


7 


| ” Enter Rosl weich The n be 5 
0 . Hard, [Takes che wy in his hand] Go cut, 


0 
Robin. and leave me and this . pdeby 
| ous ſel ves, [Exit Robin. $ 


Berrr. { Trembling] O dear me, Sir! What is 
\ Þ -thatwhip far, Sir? I dan't know any thiag about 
1 by 17 not a ly llable; no, 1'm willing to be tryd 
0 * 991 Mamery, * fortune- * if I do, — 


8 


> 


| n Hane ſings. 


* Come hither, you jade, and confeſs now this minute, 
For i plaioh perceive that you had a hand in ir, 
"And of their intention you very well knew. ; 
Say, how camo my daughter th give me the ſlip? 
ak the truth, or depend on a laſh of my whips 
on know of the project, ſo don't it dewyy 
N the wats, if 1 find that you tell me a He, | | 
This i is the 14 that ſhall make you tell true: 2 


W 


5 


* 


a, >» Mi. 2 4 „ | 4 , : ; 


\ 
T1 3 N 0 Lord! O Lord! 0 Lord! top 4 lint 
3 vie and I'll tell you every individual thing. 
| Hand. Well, come, tell me dicetly—'sfleſh! 
3 they'H be married, and wy child be ruined tor 
5 Bar br. 0 dear mel aye, that the will, | 
5 : gn (lifting up his whip) Tell me * inſtant, 
ay. 
| | BgTTy. Dear me! what muſt May, or tell you?” 
1 I know of nothing, as I'm! an honeſt woman, | 
Hax. (giving hera laſh) Honeſt! I'll put your 
honeſty to a trial—take you that. you hufly you, 
A Bzrrx. Bleſs your honour: Softly, Sit, and Il 
tell your honour, 
Hard, Well, where are they gone to, and when 
did bo? go? and what are they gone to do— 
Speak irectly, you” flut you. : 
Betty. Why, Sir, they went let me ſae—they a 
went laſt night, or early this morning— Ohl why | , 
they went to the church; I. ſuppoſe they went 
there to be mariied: and if this is not true, I 'll be ] 
„ by all the law in England. i 
| Fg | | . Exit ny and Hard. 10 


i 


* 


„ Lr 2 


, * 


| SCENE" A Public Houſe,” WEIS | 


Cy | Enter vas. FOES hg: ics. Tors | 
Y n, We NELLY, SUE, &c . bx 


3 Come, Ba lads, what you baye to "i 1 
22 at once, for the flood tide is done, and Le xpect 725 
55 Shar up here every minute. 


hz, A Well, " * dear, you 


little . 5 MIS 
| nabe yourſelves eaſy, and be aſſured that while my 
leſlv! name is Jibb, I'll never. forget you; gnd here, 
tor Sue, do. you lee, here's my watch and buckles, and 
be ſure and take care of Dickey, for if he lives, 


he'll be a boatſwain of a firſt rate, Ill be bound for 


tant, bim. 
WirX. (kilſes Nelly and drinks.) Ogme Nell, 

ou? here, fortune putſue thee, thon draws five ſoot 
| I. water, maſt heads and all, and if thou get aground . 
your it will be thy Own fault; here” s aſeven-and.twenty. 
du. for thee, and Mrs. Cobweb will let thee have any 
ching thou wants, till 'm within gun ſhot of Jou, 

ſo luck and Wenne attend PIE” 9 
hen | | 
o 8 F e | : he 6 

4 8 Kiſſes her and dag 

hey g | 
vhy Adieu my: Lear Nell, I muſt bi i thee fueawhll, 
rent Our ſnow at the rock lies unmoor d;, 


be L would willingly Ray till ſhe's got under weigh,” 
a But I'm d directly on board. 
rd. | Then ſinee it is, ſo, tis in vain to ſay no, 
Or to mourn the d-cree/of our fate; | 
In twelve months, my dear, I'll return, never fear,. 
And the long wiſh'd for pleaſure complete. 
Should a land lubber dare to attack.thee, my oy: 
Ou, Ot thy conſtancy ſtrive for to mar. | 
f I'll make the dog own, When that I. return, 
N What it is to 2 oor tar, 5 
ay, But the ebb tide does m e, and our anc hot peak, 
| No longer, my dear, can I ſtay; | 
Then give me a kils, or exchange it for this, 
yl For e is uot. . oy ay. 


3 
Nel. 


| Dear Will, ne'er think me ſo unkind, 

As for to be untrue: 
Had I the choice of all mankind, | ' 

g Dear Will, I'd fix on you. . 


"+. } 


\ 
. 
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0 
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"Enter Carratn: Sings. 


Come, brother tars, and no longer delay, | 
The ebb tide has made, and our anchor's away; 
Our top- ails are looſe, and the veſſel's unmoor'd, 


. So toſs off yout canns, and let 8 hallen on board. 1 


8 . 
ious 
Here's ſucceſs to king George, our commander in 


chief: o 
And long wm he reign. britiſh laws to maintain : ; 


May he live to defend our o and beef. 
eee &c, a by 85 | em, 


a 1 
Enter Hus, Doc cron, and Kiri. | 


| Doftor ſings. 5 


Wes debe Sas ſuch a fquall, about nothing at all! 
But I know that ſuch things are quite common, 

To breed ſuch a riot, and diftufb our on quiet, 
About the dear trifle, a woman, 


- 


Hard, Hemant! Sir — 9 — a Wo- by 
. Sir. my ye, Kitt, if I find you've 8 


= * 


6 * 


way to this fop, ien ne er o] you, I'll eut you u off 
with a ſhilling— Vi] have you zounds! ld rather 
have married you to my groom! = Qyt 9: * houſe, 

9 or dilowen him lor ever. — 


Kirry (kneels ) 


Dea, dear papa, be not ſevere, 
Norelet me be exil'd ; 
But oh! your once. lov'd Kiny ſpare, 
Oh! ire your only child! 
r'd, Hand. Aye, but conſider, Kit the differen 
l. nd a N and à dotlior. 
. 8 > 
| | Doerpn, 1 1 
in Kind heav'n at frſt mankind did frame, | 
Alike of fl-ſh arid blood; | 
=: The king and be ar were the ſame, ET og 
| He no diftin&ion ſhew'd : . 
1 Til mankind did vey laws forfake, . 
> | And vainly did a ! 
"Twas mun that did {ne diff "rence < hs" 
| 'Tweea the doctor and the "iquire, 5 


Haz: By my word, but hẽ ſpeaks a little to the 


| purpose. (aſide) Sueh another * a5 tht al 


' n * 


| Jes : K. | 9 


7 Wbst in ward pain muſt Kitty feel! 
II that you will not give 
Je The pardon now * I kneel, 
n | 1 cannot, cannot live! 


6 — — 


1 
-_ 
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* . , „ 


g "AS [raifing her up! * 


Come to my arms, Kitt, thou'ſſ ben A ſenſible 
wench from thy cradle, And do you ſee, Sir, {join- 
ing their hands) J give you my daughter, and 200l, 
a year to l ve upon; and as I've almoſt perform'd 
the laſt ſcene on the ſage of life, lo you Moy ex · 
pect * 1 leave at my death. 


a x 
* 


d Doc ron enge. 
- May thus each conftant happy fwain, | 
Like me, for e'er his nympt» enjoy: 
And may ihe fair ne'er give him Pain, 
By being over dice and was 
< by 1 5 3 8 
Be warn'd by me, each Briviſh hi! : w 
Should you fròm daddy's orders roue, 
Down on your knges, let drop a tear, 
And ſtrait you will regain Rs love. 5 


- 


* 


Saitek. A Aye, aye, wall you ſo? then.1 find you | 


carry water-ſpouts in your eyes 1c drown your fa- 


ther/s ſenſes, with, do you, miſs ? . Oh ! woman, 
woman, what a compolition art thou ! fire and wa- 
ter! But come, come, its no making ſail now, 
doctor; you've grappled hey, ard ſhe has firuck, . 


and yow have nothing to do but io board her; the 
_ -Plunder's all your OWN, but FI be bound ſhe makes 
you Pay Eres for it e, er 


| [Exeunt omnes. 
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PR O UE, 


SPOKEN. E 


1 


IN THE CHARACTER OF A SAILOR. 


* 


ee WV + 
" 4 


W. 0 er 2 veſſel half fo Rrongiy man'd p 


The people are as thick as they can ſtand; 


But what appears to me as ſomething new, , / 
The ſhip's nut only man'd but woman'd too. 

is a firſt rate, and only juſt arrived: HET 
At leaſt it ſeems ſo, for each man is wiv d. 
' Avaſt, let's have a little nearer view, + ry 


7 Zehn de, each man's got a wife, an i ſbme has two, . 


I'll take a drink, and then 1 will advance 
Among the croud, and ſtrive to get a chance: 
But ſtop, let's look out for the prettieſt We, 
In my opinion up aloft's the-place, : 

But what occaſion's there alo't to go, 

While there's ſo many beauties here below; 


t's count how many. t there's. one, two , three, four, © 


y Tove I cannot count the beautjes oer: 
| Here's great and ſmall, .govd temper'd, free, and 
3 8 kind: — 

Some brac'd up ſharp, and ſome before the wind, 
Well might we, Biitons, gainſt * 1 | 

fight, a 

For to defend fo beautiful af ight; -. 

' As do appear in, Drury-Lane to W's 

O'happy Theatre, happy Drury. Lane, 

In you there's charms to NE! France & Spain, 
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